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Today we celebrate the feast of the Ascension of our Lord into heaven. Today, 
here at Sacred Heart and St. Alexander’s we also celebrate the graduation of our 
high school seniors. This is a watershed moment, especially for our seniors, but for 
all of us as well as we reflect on our life and the task before us. 
 
First of all, I am going to read another gospel, the one we will read on ascension 
next year. 
 
“Then Jesus came to them and said, ‘All authority in heaven and on earth has been 
given to me. Therefore, go and make disciples of all nations, baptizing them in the 
name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit, and teach them 
everything I have commanded you. And know I am with you always, to the very 
end of the age.’” Mt 28:18-20 
 
These are the last words spoken by our Lord on this earth. He gives us three 
instructions: 1. Go make disciples of all nations baptizing them in the name of the 
father and son and Holy Spirit. 2. Teach them everything I have taught you. 3. I 
will be with you until the end of the age. 
 
Today I want to single out the second point. Teaching is one of the most and noble 
things that we can do. The intellectual and spiritual formation of a human soul. 
Graduates, we want to honor your teachers today and hold them up in high esteem. 
What they do is no easy task. 
 
Which brings me to the point I want to address on this Solemnity of the  
Ascension of our Lord into heaven. Last week a senior prank at Assumption High 
School resulted in a very hurtful situation. The result was the claim that 
Assumption High School is a racist environment 
 
Racist is a very strong word. It is, in fact, inflammatory. The word, however, is 
appropriate in order to express the depth of the hurt that was done. We all labor 
under this human condition to spontaneously be suspicious of anything and 



anybody that is different. It is part of our instinct for self-preservation. It is our 
daily task, each of us, and every institution, especially our Catholic institutions, to 
work to overcome our slowness to trust and to appreciate and love one another. 
Those who choose not to struggle to overcome our isolation tendencies condemn 
themselves to a narrow and far less rich way of living. In our parishes of Sacred 
Heart and St. Alexander’s we are blessed with wonderful cultural diversity, 
especially with our Hispanic and Native American families. We are blessed with 
many African-American and other international priests in our diocese. In Wausau, 
our Diocese has just established a new parish for the Hmong community. All are 
welcome here at our parishes. It is our sincere desire that everyone feels at home 
here. That is our desire for Assumption Catholic schools. Right now I worry about 
our Hispanic families in Assumption Catholic schools. I want them to feel at home, 
to feel safe and happy. I don’t want them to leave. 
 
I am so proud that we have so many parishioners who are teachers in both our 
public and Catholic schools. I don’t have the list of our public school teachers from 
our parishes, I would only be guessing. But thank you for the excellent job you do. 
I do have the list of our parishioners who teach at Assumption Catholic schools. 
They are: 

Sharon Jacoby 
Ryan Klein 
James Lynch 
Olga Meza Montoya 
Erin Moody 
Angie Schutz 
Molly Thomas 

From our parishes there are 63 students at Assumption Catholic schools this year. 
Every month Sacred Heart sends a check for $25,556.25 to Assumption Catholic 
schools. As you can see, the sacrifice and dedication is immense. And consider the 
commitment that all the parents are making. For us in Nekoosa and Port Edwards, 
Assumption Catholic Schools are out-of-the-way. Every day families go out of 
their way to be there. 
 
I wrote most of this homily last Thursday on the 49th anniversary of my ordination 
to priesthood. I am particularly grateful to be in our parishes for such a long time. I 
also am very grateful for the six years I ministered in Bolivia. It changed my life. I 



always admired some of the Bolivian medical doctors who I often collaborated 
with. They could have come to the United States or gone to  Europe and worked as 
a physician in a very lucrative position. We called it the brain drain when the best 
and the brightest in Bolivia would migrate to another country. I admired those who 
stayed and dedicated themselves to make their country great in spite of 
insurmountable problems. 
 
We find ourselves, at this moment, in a very politically charged atmosphere. The 
issue of immigrants coming from Central American countries has reached a 
flashpoint. The charges of racism and other volatile accusations are at their High 
Point. With that, on this, the Solemnity of the Ascension of our Lord into heaven, I 
want to talk with you about bananas. 
 
I don’t see any banana trees around here. And you know how fast a banana spoils 
if you leave it sitting on the kitchen counter. How is it then that bananas are so 
cheap and so plentiful right here in Wisconsin? They come mostly from Central 
America, the very place where thousands of people are trying to escape. Why 
would anyone want to leave the country of their birth? Those places are very 
beautiful, places where many people like to go on vacation. Somebody has to pay 
for those bananas. The use of the best land and the sweat and toil of cheap laborers 
makes cheap bananas possible. The exploitation of peoples makes them desperate. 
The cards are stacked against them. This is true for hundreds of other items such as 
chocolate, coffee, aluminum, copper, tungsten, lithium. The list goes on and on. 
 
I remember going into a mine in Bolivia that was mining Wolfram. Wolfram is 
used to make tungsten which is used for making heating elements, electrodes, and 
as an alloy in high strength steel. Miners go into the mountain and work for days 
on end without coming out. If they find a vein they would stay there and survive on 
chewing coca leaves. They would work until they dropped. 
 
And we haven’t even mentioned cocaine and drug trafficking. 
 
I could go on and on but as you can see this issue of racism is very complex, it has 
deep roots, and we are all involved. Go forth and make disciples of all nations, 
baptizing them, teaching them, and know I am with you until the end of the world. 



 
Graduates, you are about to become the teachers, the movers and shakers in this 
complicated world. Being Catholic doesn’t insulate us, rather it compels us to 
teach and be taught that which is right, just, and true. The Catholic Church and our 
Catholic schools are under the gun. This is at a time when they are needed more 
than ever. What do we do? To whom shall we go? I love the Scripture passage that 
tells of St. Peter’s response when everybody was walking away from Jesus. He 
said, Lord, to whom shall we go? You have the words of everlasting life. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


